


^^Trageffiop Othello" 


Oth, But this dcuotcd a fore-gone conclufion, 
lag. Tis a forewd doubt, tho it be but a dreame, 

And this may hclpc to thicken other proofes. 

That doc dcmonllrate thinly* 

Otb. l’le tcarc her all to pceces. 

lag. Nay,but be wife,yec we fee nothing done. 

She may be honeft yet,tell me but chi', 

Hauc yon not fometimes feene a handkcrcher. 

Spotted with ftrawberries in your whies hand. 

Otb. I gaue her fuch a one,twas my full gift. 
lag. I know not that, but fuch ahandkerchcr, 

I am lure it was your wiues,did I to day 
See Cafsio wipe his beard with. 

Oth. Iftbcthat. 

lag. I fit be that, or any,it was hers, 

It fpeakes againft her, with the other proofos. 

Otb. O that the flauc h ad forty thoufaiid liucs, 

One is too poorc,too weakc for my reuenge : 

Now' doc I fee tis time,looke here lago. 

All my fond !ouc,thus doe I blow to heauen,-- tis gone. 
Arife blackc vengeance, from thy hollow Cell, 

Yceld vp O louc thy crowne,and harted Throne, 

To tirranous hate, fwell bofotne with thy fraught, 

For tis of Afpecks tongues. 

lag. Pray be content. hekneeles. 

Otb. O blood, /4(r0.,blood. 

lag. Patience 1 lay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Otb. Neucr: 

In the due reuerence of a facred vow, 

I here ingage my words. 

Jag. Doe not rife yet: 

Witneffe you eucr-buming lights a ; boue. 

You Elements that clip vs round about, 

WitnelTe that here,/^ed oth giuc vp 
TLie excellency of his wit,hand,heart. 

To wrong’d Othello's fctuice : let him command, 

10 obey, foal! be rci«orce. 


lago hncelet. 
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yVhat bloody worke fo euer. 

Oth. I greccc thy loue : 

^jot with vame thankes,but with acxcpMncc bounteous, 
j\nd will vpon the inftant put thee tok,. 

Within tlicfe three dayes,let me hcare thee fay, 

That Cafsio s not aliue, 

Jag. My frimd is dead : 

Tis cone as you requefobut let her Hue. 

Oth. Dam.hcr lewd minks • O dam her, 

Come.goc with me apatt,l will withdraw 
Tofurnifo me w ith feme fwift mcanes of death, 

Eorthefairc diucll : now art thou my Leiutcnant* 
tag. I am your o wne for euer. 

Exeunt. 

EKfwDsfdcmonia Emilia and the Clottne, 

Def. Do you know firra, where the Lemcenant Cafsio lies ? 

Clo. T dare not fay he lies -any where. 

Def. Why man? 

He i* a Souldier,and for one to fay a Souldier lics,is dabbing. 
Def, Go to, where lodges he? 

Clt, I know not where he lodges, and for me to deuife a lodging, 
and lay he lies there, were to lie in my throatc. 

Defd. Gan you inquire hun out,and be edified by report ? 

Clo, I will cathechizc the worldfor him, that is,make quell ions 
And by them anfwer. 

Defd. Seeke him,bid him come hither, tell him I- hauc moiled my 
Lord in his beha!fc,and hope all will be well. ' 

Clo, To doe tlris is within tire compaiic of a man , and therefore 
I’ieattcmpt.thc doing of it. Exit , 

Defd. Where fifould I loofe that bandkcrchcr Emilluit 
Em. ] know not Madam. 

Def. Beleeue me.I had rather loofe-my purfc 
Full of Ctuladecs : and but my noble Moore. 

Is true of minde,and made of no fuch bafeneflej, 

As iealeus creature s arc,it were enough 
Toout him to ill thinkiug, 

£**«, is he not iealous; 
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